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POLITICAL. 


FOR THE BOSTON SPECTATOR. 


THE FEDERAL CONSTITUTION. 
Tus instrument appeared a very beautiful 


structure, when just from the hands of its cre- 


ators. It certainly was beautiful ; it blended 
the antique and modern style—it displayed 
symmetry and proportion—its columns were 
made of materials, which promised to be lasting. 
There was but one defect ; it was by no 
means ‘adapted to the nature of such beings as 
those, for whose use it was formed: it was 
calculated for a people divested of human pas- 
sions, and exempt from those vices which 
alone make government necessary. It could 
not be said that the constitution was not good 
enough for us, if we had been good enough 
for the constitution. Its provisions for the se- 
curity of our liberty and rights were so ample, 
it left us nothing to apprehend, but from a bad 
system of administration. It was supposed that 
the reservation of a power in the people to 
amend, as might seem necessary from experi- 
ence of its operation, was its most striking 
perfection. 

We are not disposed to imagine, that men so 
distinguished for their wisdom, as those vene- 
rable statesmen, who produced our national 
compact, did really suppose this was an excel- 
lence, on which they could rely. We rather 
imagine it was a condition which they thought 
necessary to prevent its rejection. If it failed, 
by a defect in the mode of its administration, 
the people had the power of changing the ad- 
ministration, 9 they chose, without altering 
the constitution. The only case that could re- 
quire any amendment would be, where a 
wrong administration was popular. Could it 
then be expected that a people, incapacitated 
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among the people, has hitherto checked the 
spirit of innovation. This is the best feature 
that remains in the character of our country ; 
and we trust and believe that the violent de- 
mocracy of Pennsylvania, which has produced 
an attack on the senate of the United States, 
will find a large portion of American citizens, 
even of those professing the same political 
creed, who will oppose this proposition as un- 
necessary and dangerous. 


INJURY AND FORBEARANCE. 


“ Tue last Act laying an Embarge,” says 
Governour Strong, in his speech to the Legis- 
lature, “ interdicted the right of navigating 
from port to poft within the limits of the state, 
and fishing on its coasts ; from this species of 
restraint, we have probably suffered more than 
all the other states. But though these provis- 
ions, and other parts of the act, were generally 
thought to be infringements of the constitution, 
we have not heard of any violence in opposing 
them. Our fellow citizens are therefore enti- 
tled to much credit, for the exercise of that 
forbearance, which was recommended by the 
late Legislature.” 


THE ARMY. 


THe measures which the government is 
taking with this creature of its folly afford a 
new evidence of its increasing. weakness, 
which mus: produce among our deniécrats a 
stare of surprise and confusion. It will be 
recollected that the necessity of raising an 
augmented military force to carry on the inva- 
sion of Canada with effect, success, and hon- 
our, was the theme of every ministerial spout- 
er, during the last session of Congress. To 
accompligh this grand object, an ehormous 


by their own corruption to reform the admin- | bounty and other inducements were offered to 


istration, should be capable of obviating evils 
in the theory of the government, to which they 
were attached in practice Man is certamly 
an inconsistent being, but his inconsistency is 
not of this kind ; which supposes that, at the 
Same time, our passidns should control] our 
reason, and our reason coptrol our passions. 

One or more amendments in the constitution 
have been proposed, which undoubtedly would 
have obviated evils that have prown out of a 
corrupt administration. But the administration 
was popular, or those evils would have been 
remedied by a change of rulers ;—and what 
was the fate of the proposed amendments ? 
Rejected by the people of course. This being 
the case, we venture to say, an alteration 
for the better will never be proposed, but by 
the minority, and therefore never will prevail, 
by voluntary suffrage. 

Reasoning and experience therefore teach 
us, that it is the duty of the real friends of our 
country to cherish a sacred respect for. the 
federal constitution, such as it is, until it be 
found necessary to appeal to other means 
than votes. It is indeed a happy circum- 
Stance that the rage of folly, which has 
brought upon us many calamities, has not 
been directed against our form of government. 
Efforts have been made, and are now making, 
to weaken what was already too weak for our 
vices—-but something like a political religion 





secure the enlistment of suldiers. To meet 
these and other war expenses, about thirty 
millions of dollars were appropriated, and ten 
millions have actually been borrowed already. 
We immediately heard of soldiers enlisting, in 
all parts of the Union—but what comes next. 
An order from government, dismissing a le- 
gion of officers, from the publick service, with 
three months’ wages and their expenses 
home !! 

This really looks formidable ! This prom- 
ises a summer oi tremendous carnage ! The 
advocates of “ Free trade and sailors’ rights” 
whom we recently saw parading our strects, 
waving the emblem of their disinterested zeal, 
are now themselves turned adrift by Mir. 
Madison ! 

The voluminous history of this Canacian 
war, which government has published, trom 
the edifying despatches of the officers in that 
quarter, may probably have led to this expedi- 
ent. Qfiicers without men have succeeded so 
miseralty, it may be intended to try men with- 
out officers. 

But tabe serious—what does this mean ? 
Have gorernment had in pay such a Asst of 
supernumerary officers, for the purposes of 
political carruption ? Or are the soldiers all 
dead, whom they commanded? On, after all 
the vapouring and threats which we have 
heard, is the army ¢€stublishment dwindling 
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down so rapidly ; and at a time when, if peace 
is not soon effected, we may expect fighting in 
good earnest will be necessary ‘ 


TYRANNIES. 

THERE are two great tyrannies, the ¥ 
of a despot, and that of a multitude. Of these 
the most dreadful is popular tyranny. The 
despot may receive the’just blow, and fall from 
his high elevation ; nothing is required but the 
arm of a Brutus: but the destruction of the 
many-headed monster is an herculean labour. 
In despotick states, as well as in republicks, 
the downfal of the ministers of government is 
annually effected by the death of the ies. 
In the former they quietly yield up their 
breath ; in the latter, the. struggle is attended 
with a dreadful convulsion, and the superior 
faction gains the ascendency, after a mighty 
carnage. Dr. Thornton. 


FRENCH EPOCHS. 


‘ Tue French literati distinguish three re- 
markable epochas in their history. The first 
commences with the opening of the sixteenth 
century, after the revival of classical] learning 
and the polite arts in Italy; and from thence 
they were brought into France under the pro- 
tection and cncouragement of Francis the 
First, cotemporary with Henry the Eighth of 
England, a prince whose temper sympathized 
in many respects, with that of the French mon- 
arth ; in emulation of whom, Probably, he not 
only patronized letters, but cultivated them 
himself. This era of Francis the First, they 
called le stécle des savans, the age of learning. 

“ The second epocha is marked by the 
splendid reign of Louis XIV. ; and is esteem- 
ed in France Je siécle du génie, the age of 
genius. 

‘ The third, the reign of Louis XVI, they 
have thought proper to style /e siéede du gout, 
the age of taste.”’ 

Thus far, the progress of intellect, if we ad- 
mit the scale, appears to be ascending. But 
if the French literati do not blush to continue 
their annuls,they will denounce the Bonapartean 
dynasty as le siccle du sang—the age of blood. 


EUROPE. 

Oye cannot contemplate the solemn events 
which have recently crowded upon each other, 
hastening to the glorious close-_g general 
peace,--without those strong emotions which 
a Climax of sublimity inspires. We discover 
the wonderful hand of Providence—the mighty 
arm of him who ryles terribly in battle, amidst 
the sanguinary struggle.’ We cannot but adore 
that mercy,which never scourges but to reform 
or improve: and which restores repose to man; 
when his moral character is adapted to its pre- 
seryation. Happy Europe—thy crimes are ex- 
piated ! Unhappy America, having wantonly 
spurned the best blessings heaven ever show- 
ers on nations, courted misery, and sacrificed 
your own peace, your day of trial is come. 

There is no miracle, though there is an Al- 
mighty Providence, inthis. Seener or later 
the relation between effect and cause in the 
moral world will always evince the prevalence 
ofan eternal rule of right. Tike end of. our 
calamities will be the good of our country, and 
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the curses which will accumulate on the heads 
of those who have wantonly sacrificed our un- 
exampled felicity will teach our children’s 
children wisdom. ' 


GENERAL REGISTER. 
BOSTON, SATURDAY, JUNE 4, 1844. 
GLORIOUS CONSUMMATION. 

We cannot denominate the agreeable, im- 
‘portant, awrvut Intelligence, just received, 
under the usual head “ EUROPEAN.” It 
announces events which are in the highest 
degree interesting to the civilized world. The 
most extensive system of tyranny that ever 
mankind suffered or witnessed ; the most for- 
midable power that ever triumphed over the 
freedom of nations, and threatened a general 
degradation of the human species—are annihi- 
lated—France is restored to liberty and peace, 
Europe to repose—for to use a French ex- 
pression, which appears to us strictly appro- 
priate—THE REIGN OF CRIME IS OVER. 

In the short space allowed us, we shall 
merely make record of the events which pre- 
ceded the destruction of the revolutionary 
Despotism of France. 

March 31, 1814. Four hours’ armistice 
having been agreed to by the allies, at the 
gates of Paris, to receive a formal surrender of 
the city, at two o’clock in the morning the ar- 
ticles of capitulation were arranged and signed. 

The Emperour Alexander with the King of 
Prussia entered this morning and were re- 
ceived by all ranks of the people with the 
warmest acclamations. 

The same day, the Emperour Alexander 
proclaimed, in the name of all the allies, that 
they came to meet the wishes of the French 
people ; and that they would treat no more 
with Napoleon Bonaparte, nor with any of his 
family ; inviting the Senate to appoint a pro- 
Visional government. 

April 6. The Provisional Government being 
organized, published an address to the people 
of France, stating the deplorable situation to 
which the nation had been reduced by the 
merciless barbarity of Napoleon’s tyranny, and 
announcing that the Senate had declared that 
Napoleon had forfeited the throne. The pro- 
visional government declared that all emblems, 
cyphers, and arms, which characterised the 
government of Bonaparte should be suppres- 
sed and effaced, wherever they exist. 

Napoleon Bonaparte formally abdicated the 


~ €rowns of FranceandItaly in the followingterms. 


“ The allied powers having proclaimed that 
the Emperour Napoleon was the only obstacle 
to the reestablishment of the Peace of Europe, 
the Emperour Napoleon, faithful to his oath, 
declares, that he renounces for himself and his 
heirs, the thrones of France and Italy ; and 
that there is no personal sacrifice, even that of 
life, which he is not ready to make for the in- 
terest of France. Done at the Palace of Fon- 
tainbleau. — April — 18i4.”— cece 

The same day (April 6)the Emperour Alex- 
ander sent a proposition to Bonaparte to choose 
a place of residence for himself and family. — 

April 13. Monsieur, the Count d’Artois, 
made his publick entry into Paris. 

April 14. His Royal Highness, the Count 
d’Artois, received the Senate and Legislature, 
who by their President presented him their 
respectful submission, their ardent expressions 
of love, and the joy they experienced in wel- 
coming, at last,a descendant of St. Louis and 
Henry lV. 

The Senate likewise committed to the care 
of H.R. H. the present Proyisional Govern- 
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ment of France. His Royal Highness answer- 
ed by sketching the outlines of an admirable 
constitution, which he assured them would be 
recognized as the basis of the system to which 
Louis XVIII. would adhere. He closed with 
many expressions of the warmest sympathy 
for his country, and those around him. The 
scene was deeply affecting and his speech 
was frequently interrupted and the conclusion 
followed by universal acclamations. 

April i5. The Emperour of Austria enter- 
ed Paris, in style. 

April 17. The Provisional Government is 
dissolved. The government of the kingdom 
is conferred on the Count d’ Artois, until the 
arrival of Louis XVIII. Part of the allied 
troops have left France and recrossed the 
Rhine. Addresses flow into Paris from every 
part of France. Loyal enthusiasm is the or- 
der of the day. 

April 18. The Mars;a French vessel, ar- 
rived at Portsmouth, England, inviting Louis 
XVIII. over to his kingdom and people. The 
blockading squadrons are ordered from off the 
French ports into Plymouth. 

gP AMERICAN AFFAIRS. A London 
article of April 8th. mentions a report that 
the British ministry had declined to treat 
with our commissioners, until the question of 
the hostages should be settled, as they could 
not negotiate on that subject, nor while these 
hostages were detained. 

It is added that 25,000 troops are immedi- 
ately to be transported to America ; and that 
England will now meet our hostile proceedings 
with all her strength. 

STATE LEGISLATURE. Busily engag- 
ed in local and individual concerns. 


LITERARY AND MISCELLANEOUS. 


FOR THE BOSTON SPECTATOR. 


THE WRITER, .N>. IV. 


Ir is very common for people of one class 
in society to make themselves merry with the 
fashions of another: thus the present race of 
beaux, with their round toed shoes and crop- 
ped hair, are extremely witty upon any gentle- 
man, who appears to them in the costume of 
their grandfathers ; and who, obstinately attach- 
ed to the customs of his jovial years, ventures 
abroad with pointed shoes, and a bag wig or a 
long queue to his hair. 

Female fashions, either from being more im- 
portant, or more prolifick of objects, have 
been considered fair game ever since the time 
of Addison and Steele, and the success with 
which these celebrated essayists attacked the 
fashionable follies of their day, has induced 
almost every periodical writer, since, to sport 
in the same field. Although I am a strict ob- 
server of the female world, and the first to 
take notice of the most trifling alteration in 
their dress or ornaments, yet 1 never view 
these occasional changes as matters of mere 
caprice or evanescent fancy, but rather as con- 
nected by cause or effect, with other great 
events, which —are -often taking place-in the 
natural or political world. Perhaps some per- 
sons may be disposed to laugh at this idea, 
and consider it as another of my oddities yet I 
have the happiness to say, that I am got en- 
tirely alone in this opinion. I have an ojd and 
vaiuable friend, whom I shall call Dr. Reverie, 
to whom I am indebted for this originaJthought, 
and who carries it to greater perfection, and 
refines upon it with much more ingenuity of 
reasoning and acuteness of argument, than I 
could ever do myself. I lately spent a very 
pleasant evening with the old gentleman, when 
the conversation happening to turn upon this 
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pothesis, and discoursed from it as fearnedly, 
and with as much apparent conviction of its 
truth and reality as Berkely and Hume, Des- 
cartes or Malebranche ever did of theirs. 

I shall endeavour to give some of his obser- 
vations as near as I can recollect them, and 
confine myself as much as possible to his own 
language, that my readers may justly appre- 
ciate the character and learning of my venera- 
ble friend. 

“ One of the most extraordinary fashions,” 
said he, “ that ever prevailed among the fe- 
males of this or any other country, was that of 
wearing those enormous cushions on their 
heads. These false and preposterous orna- 
ments were undoubtedly produced by the war 
for our Independence, as they regularly in- 
creased with the difficulties of those times, and 
disappeared with the rest of our troubles after 
the peace of 17853. 

“ Another very remarkable article, in the fe- 
male dress, was the hooped petticoat ; these 
have had their ups and downs in the world, 
having appeared in France just — before 
the murder of Henry the Fourth by Ravaillac, 
and subsided during the next reign ; revived 
in England under the great Duke of Marlbo- 
rough, whose Duchess then led the fashions of 
the court : and, as it is well known that she ru- 
led the Queen, and the Queen ruled the realm, 
it may be said emphatically that the nation 
were then under petticoat government. The 
last time they prevailed in this country was 
about the revival of commerce, after the peace ; 
and although our navigation did not thrive so 
much at that particular period as afterwards, 
yet we carried on aconsiderable trade under the 
hooped petticoat. Pockets totally disappeared 
during the heat of the French revolution, and 
were succeeded by a foreign race of usurpers, 
which, though submitted to by a sort of impe- 
rious necessity, have never been admitted to 
so close and friendly a connection as the old 
favourites, but have been kept at arm’s-length 
ever since. Naked arms brought contagion 
into this country ; for ’tis a faet, that yellow 
fever never Icft the West Indies till our ladies 
adopted the practice of the warm climates by 
going with their arms bare ; and I verily be- 
lieve, that this unseasonable and calamitous 
fashion swept off more of the citizens of the 
United States, than were ever destroyed by gun- 
powder. Patches were generally worn the year 
the sun was totally eclipsed, and Spanish man- 
tles came in and went out with the first em- 
bargo. As to the more transitory form of the 
bonnet, the colour of the ribbons,or the manner 
of putting them on, these are smaller events; 
and, as they vary about as often, they may rea- 
sonably be attached to the wind and weather, 
or the usual changes of the atmosphere, for 
their operative causes. 

‘“ These few instances,’ continued the Dr. 
“ are sufficient I think to convince any reason- 
able man, that fashions and politicks, and I may 
add philosophy and physieks, are ail connected 
by some secret chain, and go hand and hand 


together.”’ 


subject, he brought forward his favourite hy- ! 


Here the old gentleman ceased, and as he 
found no one to enter the lists to oppose him, 
he looked as though he was conscious he had 
won over the whole company to his system. 
But, whether they were ready to subscribe to 
his theory or not, I am sure they were all a- 
mused with the warmth and ingenuity with 
which he supported it. 


LIGHT FOOD. 

AmonG other remarkable instances adduced 
by way of proof, that the lightest food is best 
calculated to leave the mind entire possession 
of itself, and invest it as it were-witl: its fullest 








powers,it is recorded of Sir Zsaac Newton, that | 


when he applied himself to what is esteemed 
the greatest stretch of human penetration, the 
study, investigation, and analysis of the theory 
of light and colours,—to quicken his faculties, 
and fix his attention, he confined himself, dur- 
ing that time, to a small quantity of bread, with 
a little sack and water, of which, without obser- 
ving any regulation of time, he took, as he was 
prompted either by desire or a failure of spirit. 
It is likewise related of Mr. Law, the fa- 
mous projector of the Mississippi scheme, and 
an inyeterate gambler, that to keep his head 
clear,and faculties acute, and in order to obtain 
a superiority of skill in gaming, he lived many 
years on half a chicken a day, with about a 
pound of bread, and drank nothing but water, 
or aqueous liquors; and to this was attributed 
his great success, for he was as famous for 
plundering his friends,as defrauding the publick. 
Lord Byron seems likewise to be of the 
opinion, that abstemiousness favours intellec- 
tual vigour, in the following passage in his 
Jast poem. Speaking of the commander of 
the pirates, he says— 
« And for his fare, the rudest of his crew 
Would that, in turn, have pass’d untasted too. 
Earth’s coarsest bread, the garden’s homehiest roots, 
And searce the summer luxury of fruits, 
His short repast in humbleness supply 
With all a hermit’s board would scarce deny. 
But while he shuns the grosser joys of sense 
His mind seems nourish’d by that abstinence.” 


LE REVEUR, Wo. IV. 


“ The sting of death ie most in apprehension ; 

And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 

In corporal suflerance, feels a pang as great 

As when a giant dies.” 

Tue first of these positions is undoubtedly 
true—the latter, is a poetical flourish, contain- 
ing more of funcy, than probability ; I say pro- 
bability, for it is impossible to prove it either 
true or false : But it is a subject of curious 
speculation. 

Nothing is more common than this argu- 
mentum ad misericordiam ; it begins in the 
nursery, and we hear it through life, from per- 
sons who have or affect to have great acute- 
ness of sensibility, particularly for the inferior 
classes of animated being. The absurdity of 
this universal scale of corporal sufferance on 
the destruction of the vital functions, cannot 
be rendered more striking, than by the strong- 
ly contrasted instances which Shakspeare ad- 
duces. If the beetle be but a millionth part 
as large as the giant, the power of sensation in 
the component matter of ite litthe body must 
be a million times more exquisite, than that of 
the giant, or the great poet’s doctrine is incor- 
rect. I know of no evidence that the sensi- 
bility of tiving matter is inversely in proportion 
to the tenuity of the organ ; and besides, the 
idea is shocking, if we suppose an infinity of 
living atoms crushed every moment, each of 
which experiences a pang as great, as when a 
giant dies by violence. We must imagine 
ourselves in a worid of torture, at once inevita-. 
ble and useless. 

Is it thought this speculating on the proba- 
ble sufferance of a poor bug is not very inter- 
esling ; it will be found worth attention, if we 
leave these extreme cases, and take others 
more appreximate. Does-a snrall man. suffer 
less from the loss of a limb, than @ large one ? 
{is there then a great advantage, in being of 
a diminutive figure, considering the accidents 
to which we are all equally exposed’? Undoubt- 
edly there is; and I think this can be proved 
to a demonstration. It is surely less pyinful 
for the same person to suffer the amputation 
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from this may perhaps appear inconclusive ; it 
may be said,the difference of pain is owing to 
the different structure of the limb. Then 
there is another argument more decisive. If 
an external irritating application is found to 
produce the same effect, when operating on the 
muscle of a Polyphemus or a Homunculus, 
does it not prove that the excitability in both 
cases is equal ? If the fibre is in both cases 
equally sensible, it must follow, without de- 
scending further into the particulars of the 
cockpit, that the degree of pain will be in pro- 
portion to the actual extent of organick lesion ; 
and if so, Shakspeare’s doctrine is altogether 
erroneous, not only in the extreme case he 
supposes, but in every disparity of subject. 


THE CORSAIR. 


In a cursory perusal of “* The Corsair,” a pleasing little 
poem by Lord Byron, just published, I have marked 
the following passages—some for their poetick beau- 
ties—others for sake of the sentiment. 


PASTIME OF THE PIRATES ON SHORE. 


‘* Ix scattered groupes upon the golden sand, 
They game—carouse—converse—or whet the brand ; 
Select the arms—to each his blade assign, 
And careless eye the blood that dims its shine : 
Repair the boat—replace the helm or oar, 
While others straggling, muse along the shore ; 
For the avild bird the busy springes set, 
Or spread beneath the sun the dripping net : 
Gaze whiere some distant sail a speck supplies, 
With all the thirsting eye of Enterprize— 
Tell o’er the tales of many a night of toil, 
And marvel where they next shall seize a spoil : 
No matter where—their chief's allotment this— 
Theirs—to believe no prey nor plan amiss.” Page 3 


ANCHORING ANB_LANDING. 

** Hoarse o er her side the rustling cable rings ; 
The sails are furl’d ; and anchoring, round she swings : 
And gathering loiterers on the land discern 
Her boat descending from the latticed stern. 

"Tis mann’d—the oars keep concert to the strand, 
Till grates her keel upon the shallow sand” Page 6. 


INFLUENCE OF COURAGE AND SUCCESS, IN A 
COMMANDER. 


** Still sways their souls with that commanding art 
That dazzles—leads—yet chills the vulgar heart. 
What is that spell, that thus his lawless train 
Confess and envy—yet oppose in vain ? 

What should it be ? that thus their faith can bind ? 
The power of Thought—the magick of the mind + 
Linked with success—assumed and kept with skill, 
That moulds another’s weakness to his will— 

Wields with their hands—but still to these unknown, 
Makes even their mightiest deeds appear his own. 
Such hath it been—shall be—beneath the sun 

The many still must labour for the one ; 

*Tis Nature’s doom—but let the wretch who toils, 
Accuse not—hate not—Aim who wears the spoils. 
Oh ! if he krniew the weight of splendid chains, 

How light the balance of bis humbler puins !” Page 10. 


CONSCIOUS DEPRAVITY, SUSPICIOUS. 
‘© He knew himself a villain—but he deem'd 
The rest no better than the thiwg he seem'd ; 
And scorn’d the best as hypocrites who hid 


Those deeds the bolder spirit plainly did.” Page 14 


REMORSF, 
“ Phere is a war, a chaos of the min@, 
When all its elements convulsed, combin'd, 
Lie dark and jarring with perturbed force, 
And gnashing with mpenr TENT Remonse ; 
That jugg'ing fiend--who never spake before— 


of a finger, than of an arm. The inference | But cies, “I warn'd thee!” whea the ceed és o'er, 
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« + +> The hopeless past—the hastening future driven 
Too quickly on to guess if hell or heaven ; 
Deeds, thoughts, and words, perhaps remembered n 
So keenly till that hour, but ne’er forgot ; 

Things light or lovely in their acted time, 

But now to stern reflection each a crime ; 

The withering sense of evil unreveal’d, ; 

Not cankering less because the more conceal’d— 
All—in a word—from which all eyes must start, 

That opening sepulchre—the naked heart 
Bares with its buried woes.” Page 49. 
LEVITY IN DESPAIR. 

“ Strange though it seems—yet with extremest grief 
Is link’d a mirth—it doth not bring relief— 
That playfulness of Sorrow ne’er beguiles, 
And smiles in bitterness—but still it smiles— 
And sometimes with the wisest and the best, 
Till even the scaffold echoes with their jest ! 
Yet not the joy te which it seems akin— 


it may deceive all hearts, save that within.” Page 53- 


POWER AND DANGER OF WOMAN’S TEARS. 


** Oh ! too convincing—dangerously dear— 
In woman’s eye the unanswerable tear ! 
That weapon of her weakness she can wield, 
To save—subdue—at once her spear and shield— 
Ayoid it—Virtue ebbs and Wisdom errs, 
Too fondly gazing on that grief of hers ! 
What lost a world, and bade a hero fly ? 
The timid tear in Cleopatra’s eye. 
Yet be the soft triumvir’s fault forgiven, 
By this—how many lose not earth—but heaven! 
Consign their souls to man’s eternal foe, 
And seal their own to spare some wanton’s woe !” 
Page 58. 


ACCIDENTS OF LIFE. 


Few subjects are more intitled to our con- | 
sideration and regard,than the Accidents of life, 
or those fortuitous events, which happen with- 
out either our knowledge or expectation. And 
these chances are so incidental to our nature, 
that in the histories of many we are surprised 
with a thousand uncommon and unforeseen cir- 
cumstances ; each treading upon the heels of 
another, and of which we can only see the ef- 
fect, without being able to trace the cause. 

If every man was to carry retrospection to 
his earlier days, and review also the latter sta- 
ges of his journey through life, he would be 
astonished at the accidents he has encountered 
on the road; and, as he looked more cautious- 
ly into the records of memory, he would start 
at the recollection of dangers, which he has 
escaped by the most sudden turns of happy 
fortune, and tremble at the remembrance of 
miseries, which it seemed to require the inter- 
vention of a deity or a miracle to avoid. 

The revolutions of Fate are indeed so vari- 
ous and complicated, that we can have no in- 
surance of amoment, since it is not possible for 
him, who now revels in the joyousness of 
health, and whose cheeks bloom with the rud- 
diest_roses of life, te ascertain that the breathy 
which now imbibes the balm of the morning, 
shall not desert its station in his body, befere 
the setting of the sun: since innumerable 
whirls may possibly happen,to sweep him from 
existence, within the narrow limits of a day. 
In less time than that in. which the sun per- 
forms his circuit, battles have been decided,by 
the blood of thousands on ene hand, and na- 
tions have been sold by avaricious stratagem 
on the other; cities have been sacked, and 
kingdoms capitulated ; the wretch has been 
eluted from despair to extasy, and the happy 
have been overwhelmed in sudden anguish. 
It would indeed fill the soul with accumulated 
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horror, were we to consider the havock that 
may p@ssibly happen, in the course of twenty- 
four houts, among the hopes of human nature. 
To reflect, how momentously the schemes of 
the libertine and the statesman, and the fairy 
expectations of felicity and grandeur, are blast- 
ed or destroyed ! How some are circumvent- 
ed by death, and some by the treachery of man, 
while others resign the hopes of an intemper- 
ate imagination io the numbing power of de- 
crepitude or age. He who is, in the present 
instant, employing his intellectual powers to 
elucidate the understanding of others, in the 
next may be deprived of every capacity to in- 
struct, and want that reason himself, the use 
of which he before taught to his friends : 


«From Marlborough’s eves thestreams of dotage flow, 
* And Swift expired a driv’ler and a shew.” 


Dr. Jounson. 


Such reflections will strikingly impress us 
with a manifest assurance of our own imbecil- 
ity, and of the brevity of life ; it will repress 
the towerings of ambition, stifle the swellings 
of opinion, and silence the clamours of discon- 
tent. In the silent conviction of these impor- 
tant truths, in this manner may the conscious 
creature argue with himseif: 

“ I am now alive, and rejoicing in the vivac- 
ity of health ; 1 am in the blossom of youth, 
and in the summer of human life. Yet let me 
not presume on such advantages, since they 
are all dependtnt on the will of Heaven, and 
subservient to vicissitude and change ; youth 
has no exemption from the invasions of mise- 
ty or the darts of death, and the spirits, which 
occasion my gaiety, may in a moment yield to 
the attack of innumerable natural distempers, 
sink by depression, or languish by sickness : 
the health which now flushes my cheek, and 
the tide which enriches my heart, are obedient 
to a capricious pulse, which disease may alarm, 
pain enfever, and the extremitles either of joy 
or sorrow discompose. I ama being of compli- 
cated weaknesses : my passions may counter- 
act the designs for which they were implanted ; 
and my powers, by sinking too meanly, or soar- 
ing too rashly, may again mingle me with the 
earth.” 

Aman, sensible of his own insufficiency, 
will not suffer such arguments to be long ab- 
sent from his mind ; they will recur to him,as 
the salutary principles and exercises of his du- 
ty ; and, being improved into an habit, they 
will attend him to his pillow, and be called in to 
close the day. 

In the moment of trial, when passions in- 
flame, desires solicit, and temptations assail, the 
goou man will refer to these for the power of 
resistance, and gladly shield his invaded vir- 
tues under their sanctuary. 

In respect of accident, however, that which 
we call so is often the regular though mysteri- 
ous design of Heaven, and chance is the invis- 
ible order of Omnipotence : there is (in fact) 
no such thing as chance; it is an absolute 
misnomer in language ; all is infinitive con- 
irivance, and immense direction. The Author 
of Nature has indeed concealed from the cu- 
riosity, or the impertinent desires of man, such 
mysteries of his Providence as his wisdom 
judged necessary to secure his felicity, to ex- 
site his industry, and awaken his apprehension ; 
at the same time he has bountifully revealed 
so much of bis plan as is requisite to evince 
the dignity and eternity of his nature, and shew 
the importance of his creatures. 

It is true he has denied us prescience, his 
ewn peculiar and sacred prerogative, and 
in the refusal of this pre-eminence his benevo- 
jence is strongly seen. A power of prophecy 
ja man would perhaps be the most aggravated 
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curse of possible prediction. 
(however pious our conduct or uniform our 
rectitude) could equal the terror of foreseeing 
the manner and the moment of our dissolu- 
tion ? to prognosticate the chance, by which 
the limb of a friend shall be shivered away ; 
or to foresee the day when our babes shall 
writhe in convulsions, or ourselves parch with 
an inflammatoty fever ; and when every dear- 
er relative shall sink under the shocks of some 
fatal distemper. 

Let us for a moment invest an human being 
with this distressful superiority ; and let us 
suppose him the father of a family ; with what 
unutterable agonies does he groan! He can 
with certainty look forward to the fate and 
destruction of all his race ; he foresees the 
time when his daughter shall fall a sacrifice to 
the delusions of the rake ; his tender partner 
be confined for a series of years to the cham- 
ber of disease ; his sons plunge in dissipation, 
if notin debauchery ; and himself expire, with- 
out leisure for a groan, in apoplectick anguish. 

But, to prevent the horror of a scene like 
this, Providence has kindly thrown an impen- 
etrable veil over ail but the page prescribed, 
our present state. 

An universal uncertainty of human concerns 
is therefore entirely necessary to remind us of 
our frailty, to alarm our attention to that sol- 
emn hour, when every work of this world shall 
“ be done away,” and to limit the excursions 
of our fancy, that, as we are ignorant how or 
wien we shall die, we may learn early to live 
a life of preparation. 

Since then we are convinced, by more than 
the experience of a thousand years, that a mo- 
ment may render useless the toils of an age, 
and that the wing of fate may brush every 
insignificance away, such convictions may 
point out to us the duty of exerting ourselves, 
with resolute industry, to perpetuate our mem- 
ory, and leave for the use of posterity some 
laudable tesiimonials of our genius, benevo- 
lence, or application. The same certainty 
will also whisper humility to presumption, and 
hope to distress ; for it perhaps often happens 
that insolent prosperity is sacrificed to supply 
the deficiencies of modest want. 

There is no contemplation, at the same time, 
so soothing and stupendous, as on the secret 
and supernatural means by which we are pre- 
served from the crush of surrounding disas- 
ters ; especially, as from the exquisite me- 
chanism of our bodies, and the still finer for- 
mation of our souls, it seems almost a miracle 
that every ungentler motion does not relax 
some organ of sense or spring of life, or that 
some wheel in the natural machine 1s not 
strained into disorder. Yet, such is the nicety 
of our contexture, that we see multitudes of 
those, who from their infancy have bathed their 
brows in drudgery, and encountered the storm 
and hurricanes of life, wearing out their 
strength in slow and gradual decay, till they 
sink at last, with the weight of years, in perfect 
sanity to the grave. 

1 do not know any thing which so strongly 
marks the Divine character ; for, as he has 
laid us ofen to the power of what must of 
consequence appear to us under the disguise 
of accident, he has with equal beneficence 
shielded us from them, when it was consistent 
with his plan to spare.—It ought not therefore 
to be a means to frighten any man either from 
the pleasure or the business of life, because 
his being is held wpon a precarious tenure, 
since every circumstance passes under the in- 
spection of a Power that will not stamp it with 
his sacred sanction, unless his authority is some 
way conducive to the general felicity of hu- 
man nature. Europ. Mag. 
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POETRY. 


SELECTED. 


PROVIDENCE. 


O rnov Omnipotent ! whose ways 
Man’s daring opticks trace in vain ! 
Who dare with doubting heart arraign 
Tho’ storms and clouds obscure the wisdom 
reign ? 
Tho’ through the nether world, elate 
The ruffian stalks, upheld by fate ; 
Tho’ murderous treason, scofling tread 


of thy 


On the crown’d martyr’s sacred head - 

Tho’ myriads bleed, tho’ kingdoms fal}, 
The’ wrath in whirlwinds hurl the ball, 
Eternal Wisdom governs all! Miss Hoxrcror?. 


MODERN GRECIANS. 


Frence are Albania’s children, yet they lack 

Not virtues, were those virtues more mature. 

Where is the foe that ever saw their back 

Who can so well the tuil of war endure ? 

Their native fortresses not more secure 

Than they in doubtful time of troublous need : 

Their wrath how deadly ! but their friendship sure, 

When Gratitude or Valour bids them bleed, 

Unskaken, rushing on, where er their chief may lead. 
Brnon. 


EVE'S PARTING BEAM. 
Sweev is it when the spirit is at rest, 
And peace attunes the mind, 
On the green down, at summer tide reclin’d 
To listen tothe whisper of the wind : 
And on the clouds that canopy the west, 
Round the slope sun’s vast orbit rell’d 
O’er billows of the molten gold, 
Catch in quick colours ere they fade, 
The seraph’s plume with light inlaid, 
And picture fair in blissful dream: 
Bright visions floating on eve’s roseate beam ! 
Sores y 


THE FORSAKEN MAID’S DREAM. 


In one wild vision, ’midst a land unknown, 
By a dark river as she sat alone, 
Javan beyond the stream, dejected stcod ; 
He spied her soon, and leap’d into the flood : 
The thwarting current urg’d him down its course, 
But love repell’d it with victorious force ; 


She ran to help him landing, where at length 
He struggled up the dank with tailing strength 
She caught his hand ;—when downward from the day, 
A water monster dragg’d the youth away. 


She follow’d headiong, but her garments bore 
Her form, light floating, till she saw no more. 


Montcomery’s World before the Floo 


EPIGRAM. 


As gallant Edward, in a lively freak 
Kiss’d antient Margaret (for the dame was kind) 
He found, although the rose had left her cheek, 
The thorn upon her chin remain’d behind. 
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